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AUDITOR'S REPORT to ask what Miss Shevlin thinks of all
this? Is she in sympathy with your
social antics 1 mean 'ambitions?' '

THE FIGHTEROF BRIDGEPORT. AUDITOR'S OFFICE, Jl'XE 1st, 109.
Expenditures of the City of Bridgeport,
May 31st, 1909:

PAYSOBT TERHUNE 3By ALBERT
Author of Caleb Conover,

FINE Wines and Liquors
BRIDGEPORT DISTRIBUTING CO.,
102 STATE STREET, NEAR PUBLIC MARKET

California Port or Sherry, 75 cents per gallon.
Port, Sherry, Tokay, Muscatel, Rhine Wine, etc.
Pull quart Sherwood Rye Whiskey, $1.00.
Cooking Brandy, Liquors, Cordials, Ale and Lager Beet.

Free Delivery. Telephone 264-- 3

Railroader," "Dr. Dale." "On niorv's 29
Trail," etc.
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Copyright, 1909, by Albert Pay-o- n Terhune 2
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- A Satisfied Housekeeper
is never found where there is poor coal in the coaJ bin if coal for the
kitchen ranges comes from our yards there will be smiles in the kitchen
and well cooked meals on the tables) not once in a while, tout always.

.THE NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO
Down Town Office

154 FAIRFIELD AV7
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Advertising. printing and
stationery, B.00O 00
Ambulance and emergency, ,174 25

Jpportlonment, board of 306 00
Assessors' salaries, etc., 10.108 00
Bonds, betterment. 2 000 00
Bonds, improvement, 10,000 00
Bonds, Municipal. 10.CO0 00
Bonds, e. 3,000 00
Bends, improvement No. 2, 3,000 00
Bonds. Voting Machines. 1,900 00

Bridges. Superintendent of, 510 00
Bui Win sr Commissioners, 3,800 00

Building Laws, revision of, 3,500 00
City Attorney, expenses un-

der ordinance, 600 00

City Attorney. expenses
special. 500 00

City Halh fuel, light, etc.. 3.68S 00
Collector s office. 6.230 00
County tax, 7.890 00
Culverts. Rooster River, 2.700 00

tax, m
K Warden, 900 00
itlon expenses. enroll

ment for primaries, 685 00
Election expenses, miscel-

laneous, 2,000 CO

Election expenses. regis-- ,
trars. 6,223 00

Wee t ion expenses. Selectmen. 220 00
. Oarbaee dtssostal.
Garbage disposal, special. 6.500 00
Health. 6.876 00
Hunters' licenses. 700 00
Interest on funded debt. 31.892 50
Land records, indexing. 1,000 00

Library fund. 19,805 09

Lights, 6,000 00
Liquor and dog agent. I486 25
Main street, new macadam. 3.000 00
Memorial Day. 800 00
Mllitarv commutation tax. 14.000 00
Miscellaneous. 2.500 00
Personal damages. 500 CO

Police and charities' build-fri- g

6.120 00

Poor, care of. 85.30" 63
poor, care of. deficiency. 25.000 00

Poor, care of, tuberculosis
hospital.

11 1.720 08
Phor. rare of, engine, wir- -

,ng, etc-- 500 00
Probate court. W 965 00
Relief. Board of. x 1.000 00
Road Oil. LOOT 01
ftftade and bridges. 6.509 00

Salaries, 6.484 09
Schools. 304.612 00
School, buildings, etc . 79.220 00
P'rvlces and fees. L200 00

Sinking fund. 6,500 00
State highway construction. 2.500 00
Ptreet grading. 2.000 00
Town clerk's office. 9,650 00

Trees, removal of. 300 00
Truant officers. 2,372 50

Totals. S754.518 22

"

Established 1847GO.,
Main Office

262
Stratford Avenue

WOOD
and Straw,

WA It'C I ID! STOP DREAMING :

yV Url ABOUT THAT COAL ORDER
Prices have advanced and win soon be higher, t ns All our bins NOW

THE ARNOLD COAL COMPANY
Branch Office GEO. B. CXiAR CO. ' YARD AND MAD? UFFxLW

30 Fairfield Avenue Telephone 2457 ISO Houaatonle Avenue

500 00 T
COAL and
Flour. Grain, Hay

Telephone 481-- 0

A a" BERKSHIRE MILLS.

Try Sprague's Extra
o LEHIGH COAL

Sprague Ice&CoalCo.
East End East Washington Ave. Bridge

ice ICOAL I
WOOD I
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Good and Clean
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City Auditor.
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"I dont know. I never asked her. I
never thought to. But if I did. she'd
stand for it. You see, not bein' as old
and as wise as some of the Granite
folks, she's fallen into the habit of
thinkin' I'm just about all right. It's
kind of nice to have some one feel that
way about you.""You seem to return the compliment.
I don't blame you. It isn't every man
who finds himself guardian to an ex-
quisite bit of animated Sevres china.
I'm lying back to watch for the time
when some scared youth comes to ask
your leave to marry her."

"What's that?" snarled Conover,
stopping and glowering up at the tall,
natty figure at his side.

"Don't get excited," laughed Caine.
"You can't expect as lovely and lov-
able a girl as Desiree Shevlin to live
and die an old maid. If you're so op-

posed to this imaginary suitor I've con-

jured up, why not marry her your-
self?"

"Marry? That kid? Me?" sputtered
Conover. "Why I'm past thirty and
and she ain't twenty yt. Besides I'm
a daddy to her. If I hear of you or
asone else queerin' that kid's fond-
ness for me by any such fool talk,I'll""Her father was wise In appointing
you her guardian," mocked Caine. "In
the absence of man-eatin- g blood-
hounds or a regiment of cavalry.you'rean Ideal Dragon. I ' remember old
Shevlin. A first rate contractor and
ward politician; but the last sort of
man to have such a daughter. As for
Billy, now he's the model of his fath-
er; A tougher little chap and a great-er contract to his sister could hardlp
be imagined."

"She takes' after her mother," ex-
plained Conover, puffing mightily at a
recalcitrant cigar. "Mother was
French. Came of good people, I hear.
Named her girl Desiree. French name.
Kind' of pretty name, too. Died when
Billy was born. I s'pose that's whythe boy was named for his dad, in
stead of toeing called Pe-a- ir or Juseppyor some other furren- ' trademark
That's why he's tough tca. Desiree
was brought up. Billy's bringing him-
self up. Same as I did. It's the best
trainin' a boy can have. So I let him
go his own gait, an' I pay for the win
dows he smashes."

"How did Old Men Shevlin happen to
leave you guardian of the two chu
dren? Hadn't he any relatives?"

"None"- - but the aunt the kids live
with. I s'pose he liked me and
thought I'd give the girl a fair show.
And I have. Convent school, music
and furren lingoes an' all that rot.
Ai' she's worth .it."

"How about Billy?""That's no concern of mine. He
gets his clothes e.n' grub and goes to
public school. It'll all any boy's gota rlgot to ask.

"Contractors are like plumbers in
being rich past all dreams of avarice,
aren't they? One always grets that
idea. The Shevlins will probably toe
as nch as cream

"They'll have what they need,
vouchsafed Conover.

I "Then you're doing all this on the
money that Shevlin left?

"Sure! You 'don t s'pose I'd waste
my own cash on 'em?"

"What a clumsy Har you are!" ob
served Caine admiringly. "There!
There!' In this case 'liar' is no more
a fighting word than 'paradox.' Don't
get red."

"What are you drivin' at?" demand
ed Conover.

"Only this. The wills and some
other documents filed at the Hall of
ivecoroB, are copied oy our men ami
kept on file In our offtce. I happenedto toe going over one of the books the
other day and I ran across a copy of
old Shevlin s will. There was a Cer-
tificate of Effects with it. He left
Just (1.100. or, ta be accurate, (1,098.73."

"Weil?" challenged Conover.
"Well," echoed Caine. "The rent of

the house where Miss Shevlin lives,
her two servants, and her food must
come to several times that sum each
year. To say nothing of the. expenses
and1 the support of the aunt, who lives
with her. None of those are on the
free list. You're an awfully white
chap, Conover. You went up about
fifty points in my admiration when I
read that will. Now don't look as If
I'd caught you stealing sheep. It's no
affair of mine. And as she doesn't
seem to know, I'm not going to be the
cheerful idiot to point out to her the
resemblance between her father's (1,-1- 00

and the Widow's cruse. It's pleas-
ure enough to me, as a student of my
fellow animals, to know that a piratelike you can really once in your life
give something for nothing. There's
the house. Don't forget you're due at
the Club In fifty minutes."

Conover, red, confused, angry, mum-
bled a word of good-by- e and ran up
the steps of a pretty cottage that stood
in Its. own grounds just off the street
they were traversing.

Chine watched the Fighter's bulky
form vanish within the doorway. Then
he lighted a fresh cigarette and stroll-
ed on.

"I wonder," he ruminated, "what his
growing list of financial victims would
say If they knew that Brute Conover
worships as Ideally and reverently as
a Galahad at the shrine of a little
flower-face- d nineteen-year-ol- d girl ?
But," he added, in dismissing the
quaint theme, "no one of them all
would be half as surprised to know It
as Conover himself!"

CHAPTER II.
The Girl.

Conover lounged back and forth in
the pretty little reception room of
Desiree Shevlln's house, halting now
and then to glance with puzzled ap-
proval at some item of Its furnishings.
The room the whole house was to
him a mystery. Contentedly devoid of
taste though he was. the man dimly
realized the, charm of the place and
the dainty perfection of its appointment.

That Desiree had accomplish-
ed this in no way astonished him.
For he believed her quite capable of
any minor miracle. But in It all he
took a pride that had voiced itself
once in the comment:
' "I don't see how you could make a
room look so nice without a single tidy
or even a bow tied up anywhere. But
why did you get those dull old tiles
for your mantel? I wouldn't a' kick
ed at payin' for the best marble.'.'

xuuuy, .uuuvei ga,f icrss Limn uauai
homage to the apartment. He was
agog to tell Its owner his wonderful
tidings, and he chafted at her delay
In appearing. At last she came the
one person on earth who could have
kept Caleb Conover waiting without
paying, by sharp reproof, for the de-
lay.

"I'm sorry I was so long." she beganas she brushed the curtains aside and
hurried In. "But Billy and I couldn't
agree on the joys of tubbing. I'd hate
to hate anything as much as he hates
his bath. Now you've had some good
luck! Glorious, scrumptious good
luck! I can tell by the way your
mustache is all chewed. You Only
chew it, when you're excited. And you
are only excited when something good
has happened. Isn't it clever of me
to know that? I ought to write it up;
'Facial Fur as a Bliss Barometer.'
How Oh, I didn't mean to be silly
when you're bursting with news.
Please be good and tell me. Is it
anything about Steeloid?"

"It's all about Steeloid." he answer-
ed. "I've won out I've made my
pile." She caught both his hands in
hers, with a gesture almost awkward
In its happy impulsiveness.

"Oh, I'm so glad! So glad!" she
cried. "Tell me!"

Boyishly, bluntly, eagerly, Conover
repeated his story.

His florid face was alicrht. enthu
siasm wellnigh choking him. She
heard him out with aft excitement al-
most as great as his own. As he fin-
ished she clapped her hands with a
little laugh of utter delight.

(To ba Continued.)

CHAPTER L
Caleb Conover Wins.

The read-haire- d man was fighting1.
He had always been fighting. The

square Jaw, the bull neck proclaimed
him of the battling breed; even before
one had scope to note the alert, light
eyes, the tight mouth, the short, broad
hands with their stubby strength of
finger.In prize ring, in mediaeval battle
field, in 'longshore tavern, Caleb Con-
over would have slugged his way to
supremacy. In business he won as
readily and by similar methods. His
was not only the force but also the
supreme craft of the fighter. There-
fore he was president, instead of
bouncer, in the offices of the C. G. &
X. Railroad.

It .was not railroad business that
engrossed' Conover as he sat at his
desk one day in early spring; tearing
open a ceaseless series of telegrams,
scribbling replies, ringing now and
then for a messenger to whom he gave
a curt order.

Telegrams and messages ceased. In
the lull, Conover jumped to his feet
and began to walk back and forth.
His big hands were clenched, his head
thrust forward, his whole muscle-boun- d

body tense.
Then began a violent ringing from

the long distance telephone in the far
corner, of the room. Conover picked
up the receiver, grunted a question,
then listened. For nearly five min
utes he stood thus, the .receiver at h"ls
ear, his broad freckled face impassiveaave for a growing fire in the pale,
aiert eyes. A grunt of dismissal and
the receiver., was hung on its hook.

Conover crossed' the room, threw
himself into a bis: creaking1 chair.
cocked his feet on the window sill.
drew out and lighted a fat cigar. The
tenseness was gone. His whole heavy
body was relaxed. He smoked me-

chanically and let. his gaze rove with
dull inertness over the Wank wall
across the street. He was resting as
hard as he had fought.

A clerk timidly opened the door
leading from the outer office.

"Mr. Caine, sir," ventured 'the em-
ployee. "Hie says he "

"Send him In," vouchsafed' Conover
without turning his head.

His eyes were still fixed in unseeing
comfort on the wall, when his guest
entered. Nor did he shift his glance
without visible reluctance. The new-
comer seemingly was used to his host's
lack of "cordiality. For, favoring Con
over with a Slight nod, he deposited
his hat. glove, and stick on the table
and lighted a 'cigarette, before speak-
ing.

Conover surveyed the well-groom-

figure of his guest with an air of dis-

paraging approval that reached its cli-
max as he noted the cigarette.

"Here!" he suggested. "Throw away,
that paper link between fire and a
fool, and smoke real tobacco. Try one
of these cigars if you want to. Theyffi
fit your mouth a lot better. Why
does a giuwu man smoke a A 7"

"This grown man," replied' Caine,
unruffled, "has a way of doing what
he chooses. I came to see if you were
ready to go to your execution."

"Execution, eh?" grinned Conover.
"Well, it's Just on the hooks that there
may be a little executln' done, up
there. But 'I won't be the gent with
his head on the block. Besides, you're
an hour early."

"I know I am. It's an Ideal day
for work. So I haven't done any. I
left the office ahead of time and came

hto see tt I could lure you into a walk
before we go to the Club. You don't
seem much worried over the out-
come."

"Why should I be? I'll win. I al-
ways win."

"Conover," said Caine, observing his
friend with the condescendingly inter-
ested air of a visitor at the Zoo, "If I
had your sublime c4mceit I'd be Presi-
dent of the United States or the rich-
est man in America, or some other
such odious personage whose shoes we
all secretly fear we may some day
fill." T

"President? Richest man?" repeat-
ed Conover, mildly attracted toy the
dual idea. "Give me time and I'll
likely be both. Tve made a little
start on the second already, ."

"Won another fight?" queried Caine.
"Yes. a big one. The biggest yet,

by far."
"Nothing to do with Steeloid. I sup-

pose!" suggested' the visitor, a note of
real concern peering through his cus-
tomary air of amused calm.

"All about Steeloid." returned Con-
over. "The Independent Steeloid Com-
pany is incorp'rated at last. Cap'tal-ise- d

at --" .
"The Independent! That means a

slump in our U. 9. Steeloid! You call
that winning a fight? I thought

"You'd be better off. Caine, if you'd
leave the tninkin' part of these thingsto me. Thinkin' is my game. Not
yours. You talk about 'our' U. S.
Steeloid. You seem to forget I own
seventy-tw- o per cent, of the stock and
you own just what I let you in on.

"Never mind all that." interposed
Caine. "If the Independents are band
ed together, they'll make things warm
for us."

"Not enough to cause any hurry call
for electric fans. I guess," chuckled
Conover. "If you'll stop thinkin ' a
minute or two an' listen to me, I'll
try to explain. An' maybe I can
hammer Into your head a few of the
million things you , don't know about
finance. Here's the idea. I built up
the Steeloid Trust, didn't I? And
Blacarda and his crowd who had been
running a bunth of measly third-ra-te

Steeloid companies, set up a squeal
because I could undersell "em."

"Go on," urged Caine. "I know all
that. You needn't take a runningtart with your Jesson in high finance.
We'll take it for granted that I rean
at least the newspaper I own and that
I know Blacarda has been trying to
organize the Independent companies
against you. What next?"

"Well, they're organized. Only
Blecarda didn't do It. A high eouled
philanthropic geezer that worked
through agents; Jumped in an' com-
bined, all the independent companies
against us an' got 'em to give him full
voting power on all their stock. Put
themselves into his hands entirely, you
see, for the fight against my Steeloid
Trust. Then this noble hearted trust
buster Incorporated the Independents.
The deal went through to-da- y. I got
final word on it Just now. The Inde-
pendents are organized. The votes on
every share of their stock is in the
control oi one man."

"But he'll
"An' that 'one man,' " resumed the

Fighter, "happens to be Caleb Con
over."

'But." gasped the dumb-founde- d

Caine, "I don't understand."
"Caine," protested Conover, gently,

"if all the things you don't understand
about finance was to be placed end to
end like they say in the Sunday 'fea-
tures' of your paper, they'd read from
here to Blacarda's chances of swing-I- n'

the Independent Steeloid Company.
An' that's a long sight farther than
twice around the world. What I'm
gettin' at Is this: I went to work on
the quiet and formed that Independent
Combine. Then I gave it to myself
aa a present. It is now part of my
C. S. Steeloid Company. Or will be
as soon al can strangle the Legisla-
tor kick that Blacarda's sure to put

up."
'T see now," said Caine, slippingPack into his armor of habitual calm,and I take off my hat to you. Con-

over, you missed your calling whenyou failed to go into the safe break-
ing profession."

"There's more money in business,"replied Conover simply. "But now
maybe you won't lay awake nightsworryin' over your Steeloid stock. Ifit was worth 170 5 this morning it'llbe quoted at 250 before the month isout."

"I don't wonder you aren't afraid ofthis afternoon's ordeal," observedCaine. "But Blacarda is on the Boardof Governors."
"So are you, for that matter," said

Conover, 'land I guess the vote of theman who's made rich toy Steeloid will
pair off with the vote of the manwho's broke by it.""I hope." corrected Caine, "that youdon't think it's because of my Steeloid
holdings that I'm backing you in this.I do It because it amuses me to see
the gyrations of the under dog. A
sporting instinct, I suppose.""If you're plckin' me for the under
dog," began Conover, hut broke off tostare In disgust at the other's upraisedhand.

Caine was raising his cigarette to his
Hps. Conover watched the lazily
graceful gesture with more than his
wonted contempt.

"Say, Caine," he interrupted, "why In
thunder do you make your nails look
like a pink sfcatin' rink?"

"If you mean, why do I have them
manicured." answered Caine, coolly,"It is absolutely none of your busi-
ness."

"Now I s'pose that's what you'd calla snub," reminated Conover. "But itdon't answer the question. Pink noilsan shlned up like that may look firstrate on a girl. But for a man thirtyyears old with a mustache Say, whydo you do it?"
"Why do you wear a necktie?" coun-

tered Caine, "I admit it Is a surpass-
ingly ugly one. But why weatf one at
all? It 'doesn't keep you warm. Ithas no use."

"Clo'es don't make a man," stam-
mered Conover, rather discomfltted at
the riposte, "But there's no use creat-l- n'

a disturbance by goin' round with
out 'em. As for my necktie, it shows
I ain't a day laborer for one thing."

well-groom- ed hands are Just as cer-
tain a sign manual of another sort,"finished Caine.

"I don't quite get your meanin..'
If--t"

"As a fa.'ure you would have beena success, Conover." interrupted Caine.
"But as a success you are in some
ways a lamentable failure. To para-
phrase your own inspired words, if all
the things you don't know about social
usage were placed end to end "

"They'd cover a mighty Ions? list of
measly useless information. What do
I care for such rot?"

"That's what you're called on to ex-
plain this afternoon before the Gover-
nors of the Arareek Country Club,"
finished Caine rising. "Are you ready?'

"No, I'm going to stop at Deslree's
for a few minutes, first. I want to
tell her about my winnin' out againstthe Blacarda crowd. She knows Blac-
arda."

"Does she know finance?"
"As well as she knows Blacarda, I

guess. An neither of 'em enough to
be 'specially int'rested. But she likes
to hear about tidings I've done. I'll
Just drop 'roun there on my way. Join
you later at the Club."

"I'll walk aa far as her door with
you. if you like," suggested Caine,
gathering up his bat and stick. "Then
I'll go on and see what I can do with
the Governors before the meeting. But
I don't look forward to coercing, many
of them into sanity. They bear a piti-
fully strong family resemblance to the
late lamented Bourbons. They 'learn
nothing;, forget nothing' and "

"And they go your Bourbon gangone better," supplemented Conover.
"by never havin' known anything to
start with. Maybev I can give 'em an
idea or two,' though, before we're done.
I used to boss Dago section hands, you
know."

"You'll find this Job rather more dif-
ficult, I fancy. A garlick-haloe- d sec-
tion hand is a lsmb compared to some
of our hardshell club governors. Whydo you want to stay in the Club, any-
how? It seems to me "

"In the first place because I won't
quit. Prov'dence loves a bulldog, but
He hates a quitter. In the second
place I want to feel I've as much right
in that crowd as I have in Gerrigran s
saloon. Tve made my way. This
Steeloid shuffle ought to put me some-
where In the million class. An there's
more to come. Lots of It. I'm a rail-
road president, too. The C. G. Sc X.
is a punk little one-hor- se railroad; but
some day I'll make it cover this whole
State. The road was on its last legswhen I got .hold of it, and f'm makingit what I choose to. Now, as a man
with all that cash, arhd a railroad
president, to boot, why ain't I entitled
to line up. with the other big bugs of
Granite? Tell me that. They don't
want me, maybe? Well. I'll make em
want me. before I'm done. Till then,
they'll take me whether they want me
or not. Ain't that sound logic?"

"As sound as a dynamite cartridge."
laughed Caine, "You're a paradox! No
'paradox' isn't a fighting word, so don't
scowl. You have the Midas-gi- ft of
making everything you touch turn to
solid cash, and making two dollars
grow where one mortgage blank form-
erly bloomed. You have the secret of
power. And, with It all, you stoop t
crawl under the canvas Into the Social
Circus. Feet of clay!"

Caleb glanced furtively at his broad,
shining boots, then, disdaining the al-
lusion as past his discernment, an-
swered:

"It's my own game and I play it as
I plan to In one yearfrom now you'llsee folks askin' me to the same houses
where you've been invited ever since
your great grandfather held down the
job of "First Land-owne- r' here, in the
Revolution. See if I don't." ,

"Did you ever chance to read of
Longfellow's poem about the Rabbi
Ben Levi who 'took the Kingdom of
Heaven by violence?' " queried Caine

"I don't read rhymes. Life's too
short. What happened to him?"

"He didn't have a particularly pleas-
ant time of It, as I remember. In fact.
I believe the e.ngels Joined in a sym-
phonic clamor for his expulsion. Not
unlike the very worthy governors of
the Arareek Country Club."

"H'm!" sniffed Conover in high con-
tempt. "If the Rabbi person had took
the trouble Of postin" himself on those
angels' pasts, he might a' got front-ro- w

seat in the choir instead of bein'
throwed out."

"So that's the line you're going to
take with the governors? I'm glad I
decided t.o be there. It ought to prove
amusing But you don't seem to rea-
lize that even if vou win. you won't
be exactly beloved by them. In future."

"I'm not expectin' a loving cup with
a round-robi- n of their names on it.
Not Just at first, anyhow. So don't
waste any worry on me. The Club's
only the first step, anyhow. The real
fun's liable to come when I take an-
other."

"Testina iente!" counseled Caine.
"People have a way of forgetting a
man is a nouvesu riche as lonsr as he
remembers M. But they remember It
as soon mm he forgets It. Is it discreet

WHEELER
944 MAIN ST. East

THIS MEANS YOU!

A POINTER
Dow To Improve Business

Statement of Appropriations and
JOdoo District, for the month ending

If
II

Advortising. printing and sta-
tionery. $ 5,000 00

JMnHMrs' services. 3.800 00
H Asphalt street repairs. 1.000 00

Baroum school fund. 60 00
Bonds. Redemption. 6,000 00
Sonus. Fire Department. 2.000 00
Bancs. Improvomcnt, 7,000' 00
Ponds Yellow Mill Bridge. 5.000 00

Bridges, cafe of and repair. 10.000 00
Bridge. Yellow Mill, special. 2.000 00

Bridges, Superinttndent of 610 00

City court. 11.400 00
Ciaims committee. 550 00
Common road repairs, 2.000 00

i Congress St. Bridge, 51.370 17
Ct?sswalks, 1.500 00
Crosswalk repairs. 1,500 00
Culvert. Arctic street. 5,000 00
Curb and Gutter, setting

each. 2,000 00
Frv department. 152.700 00
FJre department, special, 17,150 00
ITarbor Master. 1.505 00
Interest on funded debt. "-- 50.852 50
ralerest on temporary dehtv 300 00
Land damages, general. 2.850 00
Land damages, special. 2,700 00
Legal expenses. L000 00

Lights. 57.845 92
Lintllay street straighten-

ing. 1,000 00
Macadam, new. 5.000 00
Macadam road repairs. 40.000 00
MBCtIhrneou8. 3.000 00
Park Department. 24,750 00
Park Dept., Fayerweather

T- - 3,000 00
PaTS Dept . special. 2.850 00
Pavement repairs, 2.000 00

Pvrrtent, permanent. 26.400 00
Pavtment, permanent. Hou-saton- ic

Ave.. 5.000 00
Personal damages. 2.000 00
PaWce department, 119.340 75
FWfce department, new pa-

trolmen. 5,018 75
Police department, special

back pay, 9.361 61
Road Oil. 1,000 00
Salaries. 11.920 00
Sewer cleaning. 1.000 00
Sewer construction. 16.000 00
Sewer repairs. 4.000 00
Sewer well cleaning. 5,000 00
Sidewalks, curb, etc., grad-

ing. 2.000 00
Sidewalks, curb and gutter.

5,000 00

Sidewalks, curb and gutter,
repairs. 2,600 00

Sinking fund. 14,000 00
Street cleaning. 48.500 00
Street dept., removing snow

from walks. 600 00
Street department, salaries. 3,100 00
Street department, road roll-

ers. 4.000 00
Street department, sprink-

ling. 25.865 00
Street grading. 2,000 00
Street grading, Madison

Ave., 2.000 00
8treet grading, William St., 1.000 00

Surveying, 13.931 00

Trees, removal of. 1.000 00
Water supply, 12,000 00

Watering troughs, 150 00

Totals; '. (1,029.810 70

2.928 09 1,913 46 4,841 66

296 H 310 72 607 47
84 84 149 47 234 31

225 00 """22606
9,541 47 4.731 24 14,272 71

,9,381 61 9.361 61

969 16 969 16

ONE OF THE MOST ESSENTIAL

REQUISITES TO AN UP-TO-DAT- E,

MODERN BUSINESS, IS A SELECT
AND WELL-PRINTE- D ASSORT-

MENT OF OFFICE STATIONERY.

"A MAN IS JUDGED BY THE COM-

PANY HE KEEPS." THE SAME
RULE APPLIES TO THE STATION-

ERY OF BUSINESS MEN.

3,000 00
2.850 00
1.392 53

26,165 69

5,000 00
1,775 00

5,018 75

1,000 00
10,950 84

1.000 00
2.680 59 108 00 2.788 59 13.211 41

50 00 50 00 3.950 00
347 82 332 01 679 83 4,320 17

788 30 788 80 1,211 20

5,000 00

400 60 111 00 511 50 1.988 50
14.000 00 14.000 00

4,146 38 8,944 23 8,089 61 40,410 39

500 00"'258 33 'Offi 2,841 67

4.000 00

2.309 79 2.809 79 23.555 21
304 Tl 304 77 1.695 23

2,000 00
' 1.000 00

1.205 06 ""ma L911 21 12,019 79
184 35 184 35 815 65

" 12.000 00
13 25 1326 186 75

'

The Farmer Publishing Co.

Book and Job
Printers ....

27 Fairfield Ave., . Bridgeport, Com.

SUMMER GOODS
PORCH ROCKERS, CHAIRS AND SETTEES, U. S.

NAVY HAMMOCKS, AND REFRIGERATORS

( 96,312 71 (38,707 05 (135.019 76 (894,790 94
BERNARD K FATING.

City Auditor.

FURNITURE CO.. Inc.
11S JOHN STREET

Cent a Word.

THE WENTWORTH
FURNISHERS

Ads.
m


